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convent and told fairy stories to a couple
of nuns, and I hope it was not mere
politeness that made them seem to have
a child's interest in such things.
A good many of our audience, when
the curtain went up in the old ball-room,
were drunk, but all were attentive, for
they had a great deal of respect for my
friend, and there were other priests there.
Presently the man at the door opposite
to the stage strayed off somewhere and
I took his place, and when boys came up
offering two or three pence and asking to
be let into the sixpenny seats, I let them
join the melancholy crowd. The play pro-
fessed to tell of the heroic life of ancient
Ireland, but was really full of sedentary
refinement and the spirituality of cities.
Every emotion was made as dainty-footed
and dainty-fingered as might be, and a
love and pathos where passion had faded
into sentiment, emotions of pensive and
harmless people, drove shadowy young
men through the shadows of death and
battle. I watched it with growing rage.
It was not my own work, but I have
sometimes watched my own work with a
rage made all the more salt in the mouth